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Co view frange Countries he intends. 
And now to take his laft farewel, 


And ſa(th to him, pour ſervant Pafter will I be. 
And pꝛode pour faithful friend foz this, 
Sweet Maſter then fo:get not me. 


Foz Padua ſhall be mp habitatton now, 
This done as they had both agreed, 


Alchough my love doth reft in thee, 
To whom alons mp heart 4 dow. ran after that befoze the bzeak of dap, 

With trickling tears thus did he Eng, He bzings her garments then with ſp&d, 
With ages « ſobs deſcending from his heart full Tyersin her ſelf Ge did array. 

He ſaw when he his hands did wing, (foze, Ind t re her father vid ariſe, 

Fart wel ſweet love foz evermoze. She mtets her Matter as he walked in the hall, 
Fair Maudlin from a window high, She did attend on him likewiſe, 

Beholding her. true love with mullck where he Until yer father did him call. 

But not a wo2d the did reply, (food But e*re the Merchant made an end, 

Fearing her parents angry mood. Ok an his weighty matters he had then to ſap, 
In tears ſhe ſpent that woful night, (fciend His Wife came weeping in with (peed, 
Withing yer ſelf,though naked, with her faithful Saping our zaughters gone awap : 

Ste blames her friends and fe2tunes ſpight, The Merchant then amaz'd in mind, 

That w;ought her love ſuch luckleſs end: Ponder vile wꝛeted intic'd away mp child, qv. 
And in her heart ſhe made a vow, | But J welt wot Þ (ball him find, (te 
Clean to fo:\ake herCountryp and her kindzed all Ac Padua tn Italy: 

And fo; to follow her true love, With that beſpake the after bzade, 

To bide all chance that might befall. Wozſhipful Merchant. thither goes this pꝛe ty 
The nig dt is gone and the dap is come, And any thing that you would crave: (pouth 
And in the mezning earlp did the riſe, Þe will perfozm and wzite the truth: 

Obe gets her down into lower room, Sweet pouth (qd. he) if it be ſo, 

Where ſundzy Seamen ſhe eſpys. Bear me a letter ts theGngliſhYerchant there 
A gallant Maſter among them all, And gold on thee J will beffow, 

The Maſter ofa gzeat and goodly Ship was he, My Daughters welfare J do fear: 

dhe there was waiting in the Hall, ' Her Motder took her bp the hand, 

To ſpeak with her father ik it might be. faic pouth(qv.ſhe) if e'r thou doſt my daughter le 
She kindly takes him by the hand, Let me ſoon thereof unde rſtand, 

Fd fr, ſatd be. and would pou ſpeak with any And there is twenty Crowns foz thee. 
Qustbbe, tair Maid, e therfoze J do ſtand, (here Thus thzough ths daughters ſtrange diſguiſe, 
Then gentle Sir, J p:ap dzaw near: The Mother knew not when ſhe (pake unto her 
Into a pleaſant Parloz by, And after her Maſter fkraight ſhe bies, (child 
Miet hand in hand Ge bzings the Seaman all Taking her leave with countenance mild. 
Sighing to her lelf moſt piteoufly, (alone Thus to the Seas fair Maudlin ts gone, 

She thus £9 him did maks her mone. with ber gentle Mater God lend them a merry 
Sbe falls upon her bended kne, A bers we a while muſt let them alone (win 


God fie, ſald he, now picty pou a womans wor, Till you the ſecond part de find. 
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1 dere bitter ftozins £ 
The pleaſant bann sk Italy, 


Blekſt be the place whereas his perſon 
Notryal wil J tien to pzove, 
Whereby my true love be ters: 
Now will J walk with jopful heart, | 


And ſeek him out in every part, 

Until his üght J vo obeain : 

And I (quoth be) will not fo: ſake, - 

© weet Maudlin in her @@zrows up and down, 
In wealth oz woe thy part t'le take, 

And being thee ſafe to Padua Town: 

And after many weary ſteps, 

In padus they (afe arrived at the laff, 

Foz very joy her hoart it leaps, 

She thinks not on her ſozrow: paft. 
Condema'd hd was a dye alas, 

Except he wouly from his Religion turn, 
But rather then he would to Malle, 

In fiery flames he vos to burn. 

Now doth (wet Maudlin weep and wail 

Her joy is turn'd to weeping ſozrow grief and 
Foz nothing could her plaincs pzevatl, 
Fo; death atone muſt be his ſhare. 
Þhe walks under the P3iſon walls 
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he turn he 


Her 
To view the town whereas mp darling voth re- The 
(main Any 


— in hank 


And ſwear my ſelf to follow damney Wntichzit 


(eare J'ie pield my body foz to dys, 


Tolive in Heaven with the highelt. 
O Sit the gentle Fryer — BY | 


hers her true lens did lye t languich in diftreſs Conſent thoreto and end che fl 


ben Wofully fo; food he calls, 
"When hunger did his heart oppzeſſe. 
He faghs and (obs and makss great moan, 
Fate wel ſw&t love foz edermoze; 
And all mp friends chat habe me known 
In Briſtow town with wealth and taz: 
But moſt of all farewel (quoth he) 


My own ſweet Maudlin mhm Y lelt behind ; 


Foz never moze thou ſhalt me ſee, 
Mos to thy father maſt unkind; , 
How well J were ifthou wert here 


With thy fair hands to cloſe thoſe mp Wijzetched 


My tozments eaſte would appear, (epes The 


My ſoul with joy would ſcale the Skies. 
When Maudlin heard her lovers moan, 


I wofal match (quoth he) is n ,, 
wife. 


Where Chzift is loft to wina 6 
" When He had us d all means ſhe mighc, 


To ſave his life, and yet all would nat do; 
Chen of the judge the tlaim'd her right, 
To dye the death as well as he. 

rſwaſons could pzeva 


ex arm iu arm moſt fopfully,. 58 
Lovers twain unte the fire did go, 
rrinor moſt faithfully; 
Was likewiſe Partner of their woe. 
the judges underſood, 


But when | ""Y 
'Herepes with tears her heart with ſozrow filled The faithful fetenvſhip vid in them remain: 
To (peak with him no means was known, (was They ſad d their lides and aftorwards : 


Such grieveus doom on him did paſſe. 

Then the put of her Lats attire, 

Her Maidens werd upon her back ſhe ſemly ſet 

To the ſudges houls the did enquire, 

And there ſhe did a ſervice get: 

Shedid her duty there ſo well, 

And cke lo pzudently ſhe did her (elf behave, 

aul ith her in love her Matter fell, 

His ſervants favour he did crave 

Maudlin (quoth de) my hearts delight, 

Ts whom mp heart in affection is cy'd, 

Bꝛeed not my death though thy diſpight, 

A faithful friend thou Galt me find. 

O grant me tby love fair Paid (quoth he) 

And at my hands veftrs what thou cauft dediſe, 

And A will grant it unto thee, 
\ Whereby thy credit may ariſe. 


To England ſent chem back again. 
How was their (ozrow turn's to. joy, 
And faithful Lovers habe their hearts deftre;. 
Che ir pains ſa well theꝝ did imploy, 
God granted that they did deffre. | 
Ind when they did to Englarid tems, 
And in merry Briſtow arriben at the laft; 
G3zeac fop there was to all and ſome 
That heard the dangers they had paft. 
Her father he was dead God woe, 
And eke her Mother was fopful ac her fight 
Their wiſhes he denped not, 
But wedded them to hearts delight : = 
Her gentle Matter fb deftred; _ 
To be her father and at Churrh to give her the 
t wis fulfilled as ſhe required, 
ats che joys of alt guvd men; . 
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